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The archers at the entrance plied their bous most
unerringly and unceasingly, and thousands were put to
death in their defenceless condition

When the! news reached the Pandavas they ran to the
camp only to find their sons, their lelations, their friends
murdered in cold blood It was a terrible sight and too
much even for Yudhishthira, who cried, u Thus have we,
the conquerors of all, been conquered at last through
our carelessness, carelessness than which nothing is
more fatal " When Nakula brought Draupadi to the
camp the poor woman fell down insensible at the sight
of her murdered sons and brothers Coming to her
senses she cried vehemently for vengeance on Ashwat-
thama " Unless he is killed," said she, "I will take
no food Bhima, you are matchless m strength , kill
the destroyer of my innocent sons " Bhima, her ever
ready champion, responded to her call, and with Nakula
forhTs charioteer immediately went m pursuit of Ashwat-
thama Krishna taking with him Yudhishthira and
Aguifo followed him m another car The brothers saw
the Brahman bathing on the banks of the Ganges and a
fi^ht was about to begin, for he too was ready with his
, bow, wher\ Krishna and Arjuna stopped it They did
not wish to kill the only son of the preceptor of the
Pandavas They called upon him to deliver over the
priceless jewel on his head in token of subjugation and
to depart, a hated being who had murdered innocent men
and children in sleep, to be tormented by the reproaches
of his own conscience Ashwatthama did as he was
desired and the five brothers went back to Draupadi and
told her that Ashwatthama had been vanquished though